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PR E F' a Cm 


HE following lines are the produc- 
tion of a Lady. They are the firſt 
oftspring of her brain ; and, as ſuch, are 


offered to the indulgence of the public with 


extreme diffidence. 


b She 


She feels the timidity of her ſex, yet 
ſhares in its preſumption. Her inclination 
to attract notice is greater perhaps than her 


power to ſecure it. —Conſcious of her ina- 
bility, as a writer, to ſtand the teſt of criti- 
eiſm, ſhe ſolicits to pity her weakneſs, ra- 
ther than condemn her vanity—ſemale-like, 


p predominant. 


She pleads alſo her ſtation of life :—[t is 
ſuch, that, however her inclination might 


have 


CC Wa. } 
have prompted her, ſhe had it not in her 
power to dreſs off the little bantling in ele- 
gance of ſtyle, or perſpicuity of expreſſion ; 
—and though, contrary to her hopes, it 
may meet with abuſe from ſome, contempt _ 
from others, and indifference from all— 


yet 'tis her own—and friendly treatment 


will of courſe call forth her warmeſt gra- 


titude. 


She 


She flatters herſelf that their known ten- 
derneſs and affection will ſecure her the fa- 
vour of her own ſex; and their admired 


gallantry, the protection of the other. 
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AIL H hai the rifing day, whieh bids Boreas: | 
1 1 lock up all his furies, and ſoft Favoniur waft 
15 — gales. | 


MOUNTAIN. 


Tux clock ftrikes fix. Behold yon mountain's top 
with dew beſpangled, catch the glorious rays of that 
"BW luminary, whoſe influence hath: awakened every 

C work 
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work of nature, and cauſed the Amun Ping 8 
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Tux humble dale beneath is yet eclipſed, ſhares not 
thoſe rays, as leſs in need; no boiſterous winds or 
ſnowy drifts have tarried here; (nature her gifts di- 
vides). though penſive and gloomy, * more Fertile, 
as noen-day fun will prove. 


FARMER and LARK. 

Sex the healthful farmer in yon fields, with regular 
eps and heartfelt joy, ſprinkling the new-ploughed 
Aland with grain beſt ſuĩted to the ſoil: with; induſtry 
and hope ſeated on his brow, he ſmiling ſees his ruſtic 
near with harrow ready to cover in the treaſure ſown ; 
breaking the clods he leaves the ſurface ſmooth, then 
looks to heaven to bleſs his toĩl.— 
The early lark ſalutes him with his ſong, with joy 
* ſoars till out of £ ght, +Nill his ſhrill voice is heard; 
. with eaſe he ſxims the air, till inſtinct bids him guard 


his 
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his young; quick * deſcends, viſits his ing, 
then ten and. chaunts again. | 


11 
- 4 


C o K at HEN. 

Hark! the cock from vonder village ſounds bis 
piercing throat, proclaiming early, dawn, whilſt the 
filent feathered female fits flecping by his fide; inured 
by cuſtom to his ſhrill voice ; patient he waits her ri- 
ſing; down from. the. perch they fly, by nature taught 
they ſeek to ſatisfy their hunger with inſets, worms, 
and ſnails, which morn and eve fend forth from their 


little caverns, whoſe number, ' no doubt, needs a de- 
ſtroyer. 


8 H R U B 8. 


. Sx in yonder valley the flowering rubs, refleding 
every colour, with loaded, feeble, bending, branches, 
ſtoop down, to kiſs the ſmiling ſurface, Pregnant and 
. Tipe for every birth. 


The ſnowdrop and . Aeffodil now e and die, 


Toning ſpace for the humble violet, whoſe beauteous 
hue's 


| 
| 
| 
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1 
hue's Jimoſt conceabd by leaves; its fragrance it dif- 
penſes to the admirers; whilft the lilac lifts her lofty 


head with tinge more pale, and fragrance leſs, to grace 
the grove with rich variety. 


The polyanthos and auricula burſt from their buds 
| diſcloſing every ray of colour ; refreſhed by morn and 
evening dews, the air they ſcent with ſpicy odours. 


INS E C T S. 


Tux inſects from long winter sleep begin to raiſe 
their little heads, increaſing g in number till every grove 
and lawn are filled with various forms and beauteous, 
and the whole atmoſphere becomes a ſcene of anima- 


tion; with theſe the Awallow and the marten feed 
their young. 


The butterfly breaking from her filken bell, diſ- 
cloſes all the eye can with, reſembling when on wing 
the plumage of the peacock, where nature has been 
too bountiful for me to paint: with thouſands more 


af her own ſpecies ſhe flutters for a time, and _ 
they die together. 


MAY- 
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MAY-POLE, LAD and LASS. 


Sex the lads and laſſes in. yon meadow collecting 
flowers promiſcuouſly of every hue, and forming gar- 
lands for the may-day morn to grace the lofty pole ; 
when dreſſed they call the ſong, to pay due tribute to 
the flowery goddeſs. The evening brings thoſe buſy 
collectors from the neighbouring cots in ruſtic maſks, 
with ribbons and with flowers clad; each brings his 
garland ; with florid countenance and wanton ſkip 
they friſk the village round, collect their little mite, 
addreſs the may- pole as their goddeſs, and form their 
rural dance. 


The bleating ſportive lambs ſkip o'er the lawn, 
whilſt the joyful peaſant in haſte returns from toil of 
day ; refreſhing for a while his weary limbs, puts on 
his holiday ſuit ; with nimble ſtep and innocent tranſ- 
port he haſtes to meet his blooming laſs in the well- 
known paſture ; there whiſpers his ſoft paſſion to his 
favourite's ear; takes up her pail, and with heartfelt 
pleaſure bears home her welcome load. 


D BROOK, 
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BROOK, FISH and FISHING. 


In vonder murmuring brook (whoſe glittering ſur- 

face ſparkles on the eye) the finny tribe ſoft gliding 
down the ſtream, leap for joy. The penfive angler 
fits on the flowery bank, forgets the hours, content 
to wait; pleaſed with alluring expectation, he ſtill 
purſues, till patience crowns his hopes. 


RIVER and WILL ONMW. 


OnsERve at the bottom of the hill a rocky cell 
ſpouting water from different chinks and cavities, 
o'ercharged with petrid drops and icy ſpears. 


Here the willow flouriſhes in her native ſoil ; her 
drooping branches, true emblem of melancholy and 
dejection, attempt not to look up; like nature over- 
'poiſed, make no reſiſtance, but bend with every breeze; 
or like the deſponding mind, ſtill lower ſtoop to kiſs 
the ſtream, and catch the balmy tear. 


The 
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The ſtream glides on, twining round hills and 
banks, patient to find the ſmootheſt path for its con- 
veyance; it no reſiſtance meets; attracting each brook 
and riyulet in its meandering courſe, it haſtens in its 


journey to the grand receptacle from whence it was 
taken, 


1 0 


By the fide of yon hill, a diſtant ſcene preſents 
o'er ſteeples, villages, lawns, and rivers, till the di- 
ſtance forms a miniature ; beyond 's confuſion, till 
all is loſt in miſt, and the grand arch of heaven 
eclipſes the whole. 


FT R E E s. 


Now the towering oak and elm put forth their 
leaves, and form a canopy, to ſhelter from the ſcorch- 
ing noon-day ſun in th' approaching ſeaſon, affording 
at the ſame time a refuge for the defenceleſs feathered 
tribe, ſcreening them from the brutal part of the 
creation, and placing them above the wanton ſchool- 

boy's 


( pb } 


boy's reach, and rendering them a peaceful opportu- 
nity to propagate their young. Here theſe warbling 
ſongſters, with variety of notes, fill the grateful eat 
with melody, ſofter and ſofter as the day declines, 
and at ſetting ſun whiſper to each other, Come, 
come to reſt.” | 


. 

_ Harx! the ſhepherd's pipe reſounds, calling his 
bleating flocks to fold. Three times the echo fills 
mine ear from yonder hill, as though nature meant to 

ſpare his pains, and haſten his return to bleſs his 
offspring in the humble cot. No wiſh, no hope be- 
yond his ſituation, he helps to nurſe the darling in- 
fant, and claſping to his boſom, huſhes it to ſleep ; 
whilſt his faithful helpmate, in whom he places 
every confidence not abuſed, is buſied in making 
all around her happy. 


HOUSE- 
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HOUSE-DOG. 


Hark! the faithful houſe-dog whoſe tremendous 
voice, like the lion's roar, bids all beware; looſed 
from confinement, round the houſe he flies, by na- 
ture taught to keep the watch, and guard his bene- 
factor's property in his ſleeping hours; the garden 
and the field he haunts; he knows his limits, and 
without tranſgreſſion keeps his bounds ; his office he 


proclaims aloud, not coward like, who lurks but to 
deſtroy. 


S U N 3 nt 8 E *2 


Now Sol deſcending gilds the weſtern ſky with 
beauteous tinge ; his blunted rays, refracted through 
the evening fog, paint ſofter on the eye his broad- 
ened diſk ; gradual he finks till his bright orb appears 
in contact with our horizon; then quick immerging, 
viſits other climes, diſtributing his bleſſings equally 
an all. Still for a time the vapours of the weſt re- 
tain his golden rays, and to- the inventive mind pre- 
ih E ſent 
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ſent rocks, mountains, birds, beaſts, fiſn, and forms 
innumerable; the longer we behold, the clearer the 
compariſon, and whilſt we are loſt in wonder, loſe 


the fight. 


r. 


Tux day declined, evening ſerene and mild ſuc- 
ceeds, and Venus, brighteſt lamp of night, leads on 
the ſtarry train in jovial dance; whilſt Cynthia's ſofter 
beam breaks from behind yon ſilver cloud, and joins 


the glorious throng, in harmony and emulation all to 
ſpeak their great creator's praiſe, 


Sweet Philomel in yonder grove, ſoft warbling 
chants her ſong, laviſh of every melting ſound ; whilſt 
zephyrs ſoftly whiſper through the trees, conveying 
fragrant ſweets from every flower, refreſhed by even- 
ing dews to charm the wandering lovers, whoſe li- 
ſtening ears and tender hearts are truly fuſceptible to 
ſounds ſo ſoft, and ſweets like theſe. United by the 
tender ties of ſympathy and- friendſhip, no fears they 
feel, their ſteps forgotten, and their paths unſaught, 
awake to nought but harmony and love. The 

All 


©. 


All nature ſeems to ſwell with gratitude for the 
return of this welcome ſeaſon. Let us admire her 
works ; the greatneſs of her bounties muſt fill the 
heart with adoration, charity, and love; and awake 
the ſofteſt ſenſes of the ſoul, ingrafting on the mind 
that fixed hope and confidence which alone can render 
the rugged paths of life ſmooth and eaſy. 


"Twill tune the mind, and harmonize the ſoul, 
Till love and friendſhip ſhall poſſeſs the whole. 


FRAGMENTS. 


r R AGM ENT S. 


err, Bur hark ! that ſolemn ſound 
cach minute fills mine ear, and ſwells my heart 
an awful ſummons—a ſummons for my friend !—Six 
days ago—not more—a ſteady friend—a blefling rare 
to find, and hard to part with! My throbbing boſom. 
tells me friendſhip's not a name.—But why thoſe tears 
for her ?——'tis ſelf ;——that ſoul, high-fraught with 
friendſhip, ſympathy, and love, is. now expanded, 
releaſed. from clay, and winged for heaven.— Then 
ceaſe my tears, my throbbing breaſt be ſtill.—Since 
that is fafe, what now remains ?—a lump of clay !—-. 
a feaſt for worms !—that animated face !—thoſe ſpeak- 
ing eyes that benevolent heart !—that ſweet har- 
monious voice that friendly boſom !——now no 
more. 
SERA. But 
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But oh l permit me to contemplate our long cemented 
friendſhip, which change of fortune, ſlander, whims, 
or trifles never dared to reach. Remembrance, how 
dear! I muſt retain it, till J follow. — Again I hear 
the knell !—I ſee the grave ready to receive its kindred 
duſt.—1 hear the faultering accents from the poor, 
with cheeks bedewed with tears, pronounce, We have 
loſt our friend. Her ears were always open to com- 
plaints, her heart was ready to relieve, and bounteous 
hand to give. But ah | the bell has done, and all is 
huſhed !—Oh, now that ſolemn ſacred ceremony 
thoſe balmy promiſes—thoſe fixed aſſurances - thoſe 
gentle admonitions - ſweetly adapted to heal a wound- 
ed mind !—Divinely wrote they are the words of 
heaven, to help us bear our loſs. Nowe“ earth 
to earth, and all's concluded. Come, dear remem- 
brance, come —let me embrace thee—let me claſp 
thee to my boſom, never more to part.— 
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Brno p the ſulphurous cloud riſe o'er our heads 
of deepeſt purple, tinged with deadly black, darkening 
the atmoſphere, and filling it with combuſtible mat- 
ter, emitting rapid fire, ſucceeded by tremendous 
rumblings !—Bat ah! another flath till more awful, 
forming a ſerpent, and pointing to earth; as quick 
another clap like cannon roars, and ſhakes the globe ! 
The wind, rain, and hail, all blended together, 
burſt forth, -and pour down torrents—Al1l nature feels 
the ſhock—The ſtubborn oak and elm that ſcorn to 
bend, are now torn up, 'and tumbled headlong down. 
— The courageous horſe, that dares approach the bat- 
tle, ſnorting with fear, for ſhelter flies to neareſt 
ſhed, and trembling ſtands.—The timid flocks dif- 
perſe in little herds, ſeek ſhelter from each other by 
creeping cloſe, and humbling to the duſt. The gen- 
tle ſhepherd trembling ſtands aghaſt : by nature 
taught to call divine aſſiſtance, he drops his crook, 
and falling on his knees, bows down his head, im- 
ploring heaven to ſpare him. The angry ſea ſwell- 
ing her -briny waves, with conſcious diſdain ſets up 

her 
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her hideous roar; though ſtill repulſed, the rocks 
ſhe daſhes ſtill, and foaming bids defiance. Now 
Neptune rears his griſly head; with wrinkled brow he 
views the angry god, and ſcornful bids him heat 
his bolts, like Ætna's fire, ſparkling hot, and rapid 
ſend them down ; he'd cool them quick, and bury 
them in ſand; then ride triumphant o'er the whirl- 
pools which their entrance made. The birds are all 
inviſible, couched down with fear in buſhes and in 
thickets, waiting the tempeſt o'er. The cloud, which 
dared oppoſe the wind, now diſappears ; the rapid 
fire's exhauſted, the torrent's o'er, and hail diflolved. 
The horſe again revives ; the humble trees who choſe 
to bend, now raiſe their heads; the flocks begin to 
ſeek each other; the ſhepherd's hope returns: he 
gently riſing from the earth, with grateful heart to 
heaven raiſed, calls for his faithful dog to help him 
ſeek his ſcattered flocks. The warbling birds ex- 
tend their wings ; and ſmiling azure blue, again ex- 


panded, bids all come forth, and breathe an air re- 
fined, | 


I 


